As a matter of fact it did in less time than that. The Indians carted it
all away during the winter after we had turned our backs upon it and
characteristic disaster befell the U.S.A. No, not prohibition, I mean the
fall of 1929 when Architecture and architects ceased to function through-
out the U.S. A.
UBIQUITY
Yes, the Indians carried it all away. But, I have learned not to grieve
long now that some work of mine has met its end 5 has had short life, as we
say, even though it happens that a better one cannot take its place. I am
consoled by the thought that today any building design may have far-
reaching effect on the record, and because our machine—publicity—so
easily gives it, as an idea of form, to the mind's eye of all the world. For an
instance, *Ocatillo' with no help or suggestion from me was published in
German and Dutch magazines two months after it was nearly finished.
It has appeared in magazines all over the world. Thank the machine for
that: for this universal ubiquity. Or curse it as the case may be.
Dissemination and consequent prevalence of the Idea in some graphic
thought-form—certainly that is one of the best—or maybe worst—things
the machine has done for us in this age?
When organic architecture Ends its way to us we shall have no such
senseless destruction of life as we see going on around us now. Could
striving for such establishment as we now have end, life would be more
abundant for all. It would be much better in quality for everyone. These
foolish little differences without any difference to which we so pridefully
cling lead continually to the tedious repetition of infinitely insignificant
resemblances. We seem so afraid of any seeming differences. How afraid
we would be of any genuine 'difference*! I have reason to know*
And this is the evil of such philosophy as we have in our educated think-
ing today; that it never does nor ever can go to seed that can grow any-
thing at all fresh from our own soiL Indigenous growth is the essential
province of all true art and culture. It is so today as it was yesterday, or
there will be no tomorrow for us! So rather than ponderous permanent
blunders, until we learn more of good appropriate building, why not
ephemera as preliminary study, say? Usonia proves it. America was given
permanent building materials to work with—much too soon. Say a cen-
tury.
RETROSPECT
The little camp is finished. We love it. The canvas windows and doors
of Ocatillo are like ship-sails when open and may shut against dust or
may open part way to deflect the desert breezes into the interiors.
Screened openings for cross ventilation are everywhere at the floor levels,
a discovery I made in seeking coolness, to be used during the heat of the
day5 closed at night. The long sides of the canvas slopes lie easily with the
lines of the landscape, stretching themselves wide open toward the sun
in order to aid a little in wanning the interiors in winter. This long canvas
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